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The comicall EiSloric of 

T uball, at our Sinagogue T uball. Sxeunt. 

Enter Bajjanio, Portia, Qratiano, end all 
their traynes, 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your companie 5 therefore forbeare a while, 
Thcres fomething tells me (but it is not louc) 

/would not looleyou, and you know your fclfc. 

Hate counfailcs not in fuch a quallity ; 

But leafi you fhould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaine you heerc fomc moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofc right, but then I am forfworne. 

So will /neuer be, fo may you mifle me. 

But ifvou doe, youle make me wilh a finne, 

That / had beene forfworne : Bcfhrow your eyes, 

They haueore-looktmc and deuided me, 

One halfeofme is yotirs, the oth'crhalfe yours, s 
Mine owne I would lay 1 but if mine then yours, 

And fo allyourss 6 thefc naughts’ times \ 
puts barres betwcenc the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not I. 

1 fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time. 

To cch it, and to draw it out in length. 

Today you from $!cdion. V 

r Bajf. Let me choofe, 

For as / am, / line vpon the racke. 

'Par. Vpon the racke Baffmio, then confede 
vt’hat treafon there is mingled with your louc. 

Eajf. None but that vgfy treafon of miflrufl, 1 

which makes me feare fh’inioying of my Louc, 

There may as well be amity and life v 

T weene Glow and fire, as treafon and my louc. 

Tor. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke 
where men enforced doc fpeake any thing. 


the Merchant of Venice. 

Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth. 

Portia. Well then, confelTeandliue. 

Bajf. Confefle and loue 
had beene the very fum of my confcflion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for deltuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and thexaskets. 

Portia. Away then , I am loekt in one of them. 

If you doe loue me, you will findeme out. 

Nerryjfa and the refl, fland all aloofe, 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choyfo. 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-likc end. 

Fading in mufique. That the companion 

may fland more proper, my eye lhall be the ftreame 

and watry death-bed for him : he may win, ' 

And what is mufique than ? Than mufique is 
euen as the flouri/h, when true fubieds bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes eare, 
Andfummon hirtHo marriage. Now he goes 
with no leflc prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides. when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfler : I fland forlacrfficc. 

The refl aloofe are the Dardanian vviucs : 

With bleared vilages come forth to view 
Theifliie ofth’exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difinay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

tsf Song t he whilst Ba ff in io comments on the casket t 
to himfclfe „ 

T ell me where isfancie bred. 

Or in the hart, or in the head. 

How begot, how nottrifbed ? %ephe, rep lie. 




